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YOUR FATHER GAVE ME IN CHARGE 
A CERTAIN LETTER WHICH HE SAID 
WAS YOUR INHERITANCE. 


THE HOUSE OF SHAWS! WHAT 
HAD MY POOR FATHER TO 
DO WITH THE HOUSE 
OF SHAWS? 


NAY, WHO CAN 
TELL THAT? THE 
NAME OF THAT 
FAMILY, DAVIE 
BOY, IS THE NAME 
YOU BEAR... 
BALFOUR OF 
SHAWS. 


MR. CAMPBELL, IF YOU 
WERE IN MY SHOES, 
WOULD YOU GO? 


OF A SURETY, 
THAT WOULD 
1, AND 
WITHOUT 
PAUSE. 


IF YELL TAKE A WORD FROM ME, 
YELL KEEP CLEAR OF THE SHAWS. 
GREETINGS, VILLAGER. HAVE YOU 
HEARD TELL OF THE HOUSE OF SHAWS? 


Is MR. BALFOUR OF KIND OF A MAN! NAE 
THE SHAWS? KIND OF AMAN ATALL. 


= . - 
THAT IS THE HOUSE OF SHAWS! BLOOD BUILT 2 
IT; BLOOD STOPPED THE BUILDING OF IT; 2 LAIRD," TELL HIM WHAT YE HEAR... 


BLACK BE ITS FALL! IF YE SEE THE 


BLOOD SHALL BRING IT DOWN! I SPIT ON THE 
GROUND AND CRACK MY THUMB AT IT! 


BLACK, BLACK BE ITS FALL! 


LORD 


I WILL DO NO SUCH THING. 
I WILL DELIVER IT INTO MR. 
BALFOUR’S HANDS As IT 
WAS MEANT | SHOULD DO. 
IT 1S A LETTER OF 
INTRODUCTION. 


YE CAN PUT IT 
DOWN UPON THE 
DOORSTEP, AND 
BE OFF WITH YE! 


| HAVE COME HERE 
WITH A LETTER TO MR, 
EBENEZER BALFOUR 
OF SHAWS. IS. 
Is HE HERE? 


THEY CALL ME 
DAVID BALFOUR. 


GO INTO THE KITCHEN AND 
TOUCH NAETHING! 


1s YOUR FATHER 
DEAD? AY, HELL 
BE DEAD AND 
THAT LL BE WHAT 
BRINGS YOU TO 
MY DOOR. WELL. 
MAN, I'LL LET 
YOU IN 


GIVE ME 
ALEXANDER'S 
LETTER! 


IT WOULD BE STRANGE IF I DID 
NOT FOR HE WAS MY BORN 
BROTHER, AND AS LITTLE AS YE 
SEEM TO CARE FOR EITHER ME 
OR MY HOUSE, | AM YOUR BORN 
UNCLE, DAVIE, MY MAN. 


HE WAS A SECRET MAN, ALEXANDER... A SECRET, 
SILENT MAN. HE'LL NEVER HAVE SPOKEN OF ME? 


I NEVER KNEw, 
SIR, UNTIL YOU 
TOLD ME 
YOURSELF THAT 
HE HAD ANY 
BROTHER. 


YOU KNOW MY 
FATHER’S NAME? 


ee aS 


ae 


WE'LL AGREE FINE, YET. | AM JUST AS 
GLAD | LET YOU IN. AND, NOW, COME 
AWAY TO YOUR BED 


A ak eS GN RS 


LIGHTS IN A HOUSE IS A THING | DO NOT 


HooT-Toor, Ia NEITHER MOON NOR 
BI STAR, SIR, AND DARK AS A PIT! AGREE WITH. | AM FEARED OF FIRES. 
THERESA GOOD NIGHT TO YE. 


FINE MOON! 


uit 


I'VE NO REASON TO SUPPOSE YOU 
MEAN ANYTHING BUT WELL BY ME. FOR 
ALL THAT, IF YOU SHOW ME YOUR DOOR 
DAVIE, | MEAN TO DO RIGHT BY YOU, BUT WHILE AGAIN, I'LL TAKE 
1AM TAKING A BIT OF A THINK TO MYSELF OF NO, NO, | DIDN'T YOU AT YOUR 
WHAT'S THE BEST THING TO PUT YOU TO... MEAN THAT. 
NO LETTERS, NO MESSAGES, NO KIND OF WORD 


TO ANYBODY OR ELSE, THERE'S MY DOOR! YOURS, DAVIE, 


MY MAN, AND 
WHAT'S YOURS Is 
MINE 


IF MY FATHER WAS THE 
‘OUNGER BROTHER, HE 
MUST HAVE MADE AN ERROR 
OR HE MUST HAVE WRITTEN 
BEFORE HE WAS YET FIVE. 
AN EXCELLENT, 
MANLY HAND 


WHAT MAKES 
YE ASK THAT? 


UNCLE, WAS ALEXANDER? NO HIM! 
MY FATHER TWAS FAR QUICKER MYSELF. 


ashen BU 1 COULD READ AS SOON 


YE SHOULD NOT SPEAK TO ME 
ABOUT YOUR FATHER, DAVID. 
HE WAS ALL THE BROTHER 


THAT | EVER HAD. 


IN HIS UNCLES ACTIONS 


BENEZER PLEADS FOR UNDERSTANDING. 
BUT DAVID DETEC OF HIMSELF 


FORTY POUNDS!" AND IF 
YE'LL STEP OUT BY THE 
DOOR A MINUTE, I'LL GET 
IT AND CALL YOU IN AGAIN 


——_ 


THAT'LL SHOW YOU! I'M A QUEER MAN AND 
STRANGE WI’ STRANGERS; BUT MY WORD 


1S MY BOND AND THERE'S THE PROOF OF IT. 


<2 IRA, a 


DAVID, I'VE BEEN 
THINKING... THERE'S A 
WEE BIT OF MONEY | 
HALF PROMISED YE 
BEFORE YE WERE BORN. | 
PROMISED IT TO YOUR 
FATHER. 


ASTORM 
COMING UP. 


WELL, LETS BEGIN. HERE'S THE 
KEY TO THE STAIR-TOWER AT 
THE FAR END OF THE HOUSE 
z . YE CAN ONLY WIN INTO IT 
er FROM THE OUTSIDE, FOR 
SNEED THANKS THAT PART OF THE HOUSE 
IT'S A PLEASURE TO Is NOT FINISHED. BRING 
METO DO RIGHT BY DOWN THE CHEST AT THE TOP. 
MY BROTHER'S SON 3 
AND SEE HERE, IT’S 
TIT FOR TAT. 


1AM READY TO PROVE 
MY GRATITUDE IN ANY 
REASONABLE DEGREE 

UNCLE EBENEZER 


CAN LHAVEA | ARE THE THEY'RE GRAND. KEEP 
LIGHT, SIR? | STAIRS GOOD? TO THE WALL. THERE'S 
NO BANISTERS! 


| FLASH OF JAGGED LIGHTNING 
LIGHTS THE ENTRANCE FOR 


A SPLIT SECOND. 


AH, THERE'S 
THE STAIRCASE. 


Tren ONCE MORE, THE 
LIGHTNING FLASHES... AND 


THE TRUTH OF HIS MISSION 
Is PLAINLY REVEALED 


dn THE BLACKNESS, DAVID 
PRESSES CLOSE TO THE 
HEWN STONE WALL AND 
WITH A QUICK BEATING 
HEART, RECALLS HIS UNCLES 


WARNING 


THERE'S NO BANISTER... 
KEEP TO THE WALL 


STRANGE... SEEMS TO GROW 
AIRIER... THERE'S A LITTLE 
MORE LIGHT AHEAD. 


ONE MORE STEP WOULD 
HAVE SENT ME CRASHING 
TO... TO... MY UNCLE 
SENT ME HERE TO DIE! 


Jes. DAVID’S UNCLE HAD SENT 
DAVID TO DIE... BUT HIS PLAN 
WAS THWARTED BY A 

SINGLE STEP. 


[Nery COURAGE FILLS 
DAVID'S HEART AS HE 

SINKS TO HIS KNEES AND 

SLOWLY... SLOWLY ASCENDS 


FEELING OUT EVERY INCH 
BEFORE HIM. 


gn TOTAL DARKNESS, HE 
REACHES ANOTHER TURN 
IN THE STAIRCASE... HIS 
HAND REACHES OUT 
BEFORE HIM AND THERE 
Is NOTHING BEYOND 
THE STAIRS HAD BEEN 
CARRIED NO HIGHER 


MINALLY, HE REACHES THE GROUND. 


AND THERE, SILHOUETTED AGAINST 


THE KITCHEN DOORWAY. 


HE'S WAITING! WAITING 
FOR THE SOUND OF 
MY FALL! 


THIS DIRK MAY BECOME 
A DEAR FRIEND TO ME... 


ARE... ARE THATIAM, 
YE ALIVE? SMALL THANKS 
TO You! 


SIT WHERE 
YOU ARE! 


HEASY-OASY TO MR. BALFOUR. THE HOUSE. 


WHY DID YOU ILL TELL YE IN THE 
TRY TO MORN, AS SURE AS 
KILL ME? DEATH I WILL. 


YOU TOOK ME FOR A COUNTRY JOHNNY RAW 
WITH NO MORE WIT OR COURAGE THANA ff 
PORRIDGE STICK. | TOOK YOU FOR AGOOD 

MAN. IT SEEMS WE WERE BOTH WRONG. 
WELL, HAVE YOU NOTHING TO SAY? 


WELL, 
DAVIE, 1 


WHAT CHEER, MATE? I'VE 
BROUGHT A LETTER FROM COME INTO 


WHICH FORE .LLS DAVID'S DEMAND FOR AN 
EXPLANATION OF THE PRECEDING 
NIGHT'S EVENTS.. 


YOU SEE, DAVIE, | HAVE A 
VENTURE WITH THIS 

CAPTAIN OF A TRADING 
BRIG. NOW, IF YOU AND 

4 ME WAS TO WALK OVER TO 
THE HAWES INN, AFTER 
THAT WE CAN JOG ON TO 

THE LAWYER, MR. 
RANKEILLOR'S 


ADavid HEARS THAT MR. RANKEILLOR 
WILL BE HIS UNCLES WITNESS TO THE 
FACT THAT HE MEANT DAVID NO HA 


VERY WELL. 
LETUSGO 
TO THE 


YE BE UNWILLING TO Q f 


BELIEVE MY NAKED WORD, 
BUT YELL BELIEVE 
RANKEILLOR HE'S HIGHLY 
i] RESPECTED AND 
HE KNEW 
YOUR FATHER 


WHY, THEN, DON'T 
YOU FIND A REPUTABLE 
LIFE ON SHORE? 


1M GLAD YE ARE HERE IN TIME, MR. 
BALFOUR. THE WIND’S FAIR AND THE 
TIDE UPON THE TURN. WE WILL SEE THE 
OLD COAL 
OH, THERE'S WORSE CAPTAIN, YOU 


BUCKET 
OFF THAN ME. THERE'S KEEP YOUR ROOM 


THE TWENTY POUNDERS.‘ | BURNING ON UNCOMFORTABLY 


THE ISLE OF HOT. 
MAY TO- r 
NIGHT. 


TH CREW OF THE BRIG “COVENANT 


COME ABOARD MY BRIG FOR HALF 
AN HOUR TILL THE SUN SETS, AND 
DRINK A BOWL WITH ME 


MY UNCLE AND I HAVE 
AN APPOINTMENT 
WITH A LAWYER, 

~y 7 


HELP! HELP! 
MURDER! 


TAKE CARE OF THAT 
OLD FOX. HE MEANS. 
MISCHIEF. COME 
ABOARD TILLI CAN 
GET A WORD WITH YE. 


WE WANT YE TO SERVE IN 
f THE ROUND-HOUSE, DAVID. 
YE'LL CHANGE BERTHS 
WITH RANSOME 


MR. RIACH, THIS NIGHT'S WORK 
MUST NEVER BE KNOWN IN DYSART. 
THE BOY WENT OVERBOARD, SIR. 
THAT'S WHAT THE STORY 15 


SIT DOWN, MR. SHUAN, YE 

SOT! SWINE! DO YE KNOW 

WHAT YE'VE DONE? YE'VE 
MURDERED THE BOY! 


CAPT'N, YE 
HOULD HAVE 
INTERFERED 
LONG AGO 
IT's TOO 
WELL, HE : LATE NOW. 
BROUGHT 


ME A DIRTY 
PANNIKIN.* 


NO, MR. RIACH, 
WE'VE RUNA 


TO BE QUITE PLAIN WITH YE, IF 1|GOT INTO 
THE HANDS OF THE RED-COATED GENTRY, 
IT 1S LIKE ITT WOULD GO HARD WITH ME. 
IF YE CAN SET ME ASHORE WHERE | WAS 


GOING, | HAVE THAT UPON ME WHICH 
WILL REWARD YOU HIGHLY FOR YOUR TROUBLE. 


= IN FRANCE? NO, SIR, THAT I 
1AM VEXED ABOUT THERE ARE SOME GOOD MEN CANNOT DO. BUT WHERE YE 
THE BOAT, SIR. GONE TO THE BOTTOM THAT I COME FROM, WE MIGHT 


LAND AGAIN THAN HALF A TALK OF THAT, 


SCORE OF BOATS. 


HALF OF THE GOLD SIR, NOT A PENNY OF 
IN YOUR BELT _ |] IT BELONGS TO ME. BUT WELL, WHAT MUST BE MUST! SIXTY GUINEAS* 

AND I'M YOUR MAN. f}_ | WILL GIVE YOU SIXTY AND DONE! HERE'S MY HAND UPON IT! 

GUINEAS IF YE SET ME 

ON THE LINNHE LOCH.” 


BETWIXT AND AND THAT IS NOTHING. 
BETWEEN! BUT I'M SAYING, MR. 
BETWIXT AND BETWEEN, 
THIS BOTTLE IS DRY. IT’S 
HARD FOR ME TO PAY SIXTY 


$O YOU'RE AYE, AND YOU, BY GUINEAS AND BE GRUDGED 
A JACOBITE! YOUR LONG FACE, A DRAM* UPON THE 
SHOULD BE A WHIG! BACK OF IT! 


HE'S BETTER WHERE HE IS. HE 
HASN'T ROOM TO USE HIS 
SWORD. WE CAN GET THE MAN 
3 IN TALK, ONE UPON EACH SIDE 
COULDN'T WE AND PIN HIM UP BY THE 
WILE HIM OUT TWO ARMS. 
OF THE 
ROUND-HOUSE? 


LL SEE WHAT I CAN 
DO ABOUT THAT. 


AYE, DAVID KNOWS. YE SEE 
CAPTAIN, THE | TO GET THE FIREARMS. DAVID, YON WILD 


GENTLEMAN IS DAVID, DO YOU HIELANDMAN IS A DANGER 
SEEKING A KNOW WHERE THE TO THE SHIP BESIDES BEING 
DRAM" AND PISTOLS ARE? }} A FOE TO KING GEORGE. 

THE BOTTLES : 

OUT. WILL YOU 

GIVE ME 
THE KEY? 


AND SEE HERE, DAVIE, YOUR 
MAN HAS A BELTFUL OF 
GOLD. 1 CAN GIVE YOU 
MY WORD 
THAT YOU SHALL HAVE 
YOUR FINGERS ON IT. 


IF YE DO IT CLEVERLY, DAVIE, FLL 
BEAR IT IN MY MIND WHEN ITLL 
BE GOOD FOR YOU TO HAVE 
FRIENDS, AN THAT LL BE WHEN 


WE GET TO CAROLINA, 


ALAN BRECK THEY CALL 
ME. WHAT'S 
YOUR NAME? 


AYE, AYE, BUT THEY HAVEN T DAVID 


BALFOUR, 
OF SHAWS. 


GOT ME YET. WILL YE 
STAND WITH ME? 


THAT I WILL. 1 AM NOT 
A THIEF NOR YETA 
MURDERER. FLL 
STAND BY YOU 


DO YOU WANT 
TO BE KILLED? 


FIRST OF ALL, HOW 
MANY ARE AGAINST US? 


AYE, AND THAT IS PART OF YOUR WORK 
NO SOONER THE PISTOL'S CHARGED, YOU 
IT IS MY PART TO KEEP THIS DOOR WHERE! MUST CLIMB UP ONTO YON BED WHERE 
LOOK FOR THE MAIN BATTLE. IN THAT, YE WILL YOU'RE HANDY AT THE WINDOW: AND IF 
HAVE NO HAND. AND MIND YOU, DON’T FIRE 
TA NDA NSTT 
TO THIS SIDE UNLESS THEY GET ME DOWN, FOR TOEVEIFE A HAND AGAINST THE DOOR, 


| WOULD RATHER HAVE TEN FOES IN FRONT YERE TO SHOOT! 
OF ME THAN ONE LIKE YOU WHAT ELSE HAVE 
pomnaanes PISTOLS 


YE TO GUARD? 
AT MY BACK. BUT THERE'S THE 
DOOR BEHIND YOU 
WHICH THEY MAY 
BREAK IN. 


DO YE SEE ME? 1AM rLL MIND 
COME OF KINGS. | BEAR THIS, DAVID! 
A KING'S NAME. MY 
BADGE IS AN OAK. DO 
YE SEE MY SWORD? IT 
A NAKED SWORD! THIS 


HAS SLASHED THE 
IS A STRANGE RETURN 


HEADS OFF MORE WHIGS 
FOR HOSPITALITY! THAN YE HAVE TOES ON 


YOUR FEET. CALL UP 
YOUR VERMIN TO YOUR 
BACK, SIR, AND FALL ON! 


Wruie DEALING OUT CUTLASSES TO HIS 

CREW, CAPTAIN HOSEASON PROMISES 
THEM ONE AND ALL A SHARE OF THE 
STRANGERS GOLD 


DAVID, LOOK 
TO YOUR 
WINDOW! 


Tre ATTACK BEGINS... HOSEASON PLANS 

A FLANK ATTACK: BUT ONLY ONE MAN 
AT A TIME COULD DESCEND THAT NARROW 
DOORWAY THAT ALAN RELIES ON FOR 
BOTH HIS OWN LIFE AND DAVID'S 


THERE'S ONE OF 
YOUR WHIGS 
FOR YOU! 


IT WAS SHAUN WHO 
BUNGLED IT, CAPT'N 


IT'S WHAT WE HAVE TO 
PRAY FOR! UNLESS WE CAN 
GIVE THEM A GOOD DISTASTE 
OF US AND DONE WITH IT 
THERE LL BE NO SLEEP FOR 
EITHER YOU OR ME. BUT 
THIS TIME, MIND, THEY'LL 
BE IN EARNEST! 


WHEESHT, MAN! HE'S 
PAID THE PIPER! 


Davio HOLDS OFF HIS 
SHARE. BUT ALAN IS 

SURROUNDED AS WELL AS 

OUTNUMBERED 


$ THE SIGNAL 


QarcHine UP ACUTLASS, DAVID 
RUSHES TO HIS FRIEND'S 
ASSISTANCE 


‘Suppenty, THE 

ATTACKERS BREAK 
AND FALL AGAINST ONE 
ANOTHER IN THEIR 
HASTE TO LEAVE, WHILE 
ALAN DRIVES THEM 
ALONG THE DECK ASA 
SHEEP-DOG DRIVES 
SHEE 


DAVID, | LOVE YOU LIKEA 
BROTHER, AND O, MAN 
AMINO A BONNY FIGHTER! 


ILL TAKE THE FIRST WATCH. YOU'VE 

DONE WELL BY ME, DAVIE; FIRST AND 

LAST, | WOULDN'T LOSE YOU FOR ALL 
APPIN.” 


VLL WELCOME THE 
DAYLIGHT. 


| HAD THESE BUTTONS FROM MY 
FATHER, DUNCAN STEWART, AND NOW 
GIVE ONE OF THEM TO YOU ASA 
KEEPSAKE FOR LAST 
NIGHT'S WORK. AND 
WHEREVER YE GO AND 
SHOW THAT BUTTON. 
THE FRIENDS OF ALAN 
BRECK WILL COME 
AROUND YOU 


AND HOW DO WE KNOW 


B WHAT TREACHERY IT MEANS? 


THE CAPTAIN WOULD LIKE TO 
SPEAK WITH YOUR FRIEND. 


THEY MIGHT SPEAK AT 
THE WINDOW.. 


WHERE WE LIE WE ARE 
BUT A FEW HOURS SAIL 
FROM 
ARDNAMURCHAN.” 
GIVE ME SIXTY GUINEAS 
AND I'LL SET YOU THERE. 


fin 
= 


YE'VE MADE A SORE HASH OF MY BRIG. 1 
HAVEN'T ENOUGH HANDS LEFT TO WORK 


HER. THERE'S 
NOTHING LEFT 
ME BUT TO PUT 
BACK INTO THE 
PORT OF 
GLASGOW. 


AYE. UNLESS THERE'S 
NOBODY SPEAKS ENGLISH 


9 IN THAT TOWN, I'LL HAVE 


A BONNY TALE TO TELL. 

FIFTEEN TARRY SAILORS 

ON THE ONE SIDEANDA 

MAN AND A BOY UPON 
THE OTHER 


IF 1 HAD LOST LESS MONEY ON THIS 
CRUISE, | WOULD SEE YOU IN A ROPE'S 
END BEFORE | RISKED MY BRIG. BUT 


THERE'S ONE THING 


AM LTO RUN JEOPARDY OF 
THE REDCOATS TO PLEASE 
YOU? NOSIR, IF YE WANT 

SIXTY GUINEAS EARN THEM 

AND SET ME DOWN WITHIN 
THIRTY MILES OF MY OWN 

COUNTRY, EXCEPTINA 

COUNTRY OF THE CAMPBELLS. 


Ss 


MORE; WE MAY 
MEETIN WITHA 
KING'S SHIP AND SHE 
MAY LAY US ABOARD 
WITH NO BLAME OF 
MINE. NOW, IF THAT 
WAS TO BEFALL, YE 
MIGHT LEAVE THE 
MONEY. 


CAPTAIN, IF YE SEE A 
KING'S SHIP, IT SHALL 
BE YOUR PART TO 
RUN AWAY! 


DO | LOOK LIKE TRICKS? | HAVE OTHER 
THINGS TO THINK OF. MY BRIG'S IN DANGER! 


HERE, COME OUT AND 
SEE IF YOU CAN 
PILOT! 


1s THIS ONE 
OF YOUR 
TRICKS? 


AYE, IF IT WERE THE ONLY ONE. IF | HAD 
KNOWN OF THESE REEFS, IT 1S NOT SIXTY 
GUINEAS, NO NOR $IX HUNDRED 
WOULD HAVE MADE ME RISK MY BRIG 
IN SUCH A STONE-YARD. ARE 


THERE MANY OF THEM? 7: 
RULY, LAM 


NOT PILOT 
WHAT DO YE THE SEA BREAKING ON A f BUT THESE'LL BE THE 
CALL THAT? REEF, AN’ NOW YE KNOW |ege ITORRAN ROCKS AND 


WHERE IT IS, WHAT BETTER 2 THERE ARE TEN 
WOULD YE HAVE? MILES OF THEM. 


WELL HAVE TO HAUL OUR WIND, 
MR. RIACH. WE'RE IN FOR IT, NOW, 
AND MAY AS WELL CRACK ON! 


THE SEA TO THE SOUTH 
Is THICK. REEF TO 
WINDWARD! 


THE WORST POSSIBLE FOR ME 


IT 1S A LAND OF THE CAMPBELLS! 


THE FIRST MAN, THE ONE THAT 
| CAME HERE ALONE, WORE BREECHES 
AND STOCKINGS, WHILE THE 
OTHERS HAD SAILORS’ TROUSERS 


WAS THERE ONE DRESSED 
LIKE A GENTLEMAN? 


YOU MUST BE THE 
LAD WITH THE 
SILVER BUTTON? 


YOU ARE TO FOLLOW UR 
FRIEND TO HIS COUNTRY 
BY TOROSAY! 


TO] FTER SEVERAL DAYS OF WALKING, DAVID 
MEETS ONE OF ALAN’S CLANSMEN, A FERRYMAN... 
| AM SEEKING SOMEBODY AND IT THE MAN YE AWEEL! | THINK YE MIGHT 
COMES TO MY MIND THAT YOU WILL ASK FOR IS HAVE BEGUN WITH THAT 


HAVE NEWS OF HIM. ALAN BRECK IN FRANCE a PORD EO Seen 
STEWART IS THE NAME 


COME SAFE. 


}_HE FERRYMAN MADE HASTE TO GIVE Vater, As DAVID RESTS, HE WONDERS IN 


DAVID THE ROUTE ALAN LEFT BE WHICH DIRECTION IS AUCHARN 


SPEAK WITH NO ONE AND AVOID THE 
WHIGS, CAMPBELLS AND RED SOLDIERS 
IF YE SEE ANY COMING, LEAVE THE 
ROAD AND LIE IN THE BUSH 


THE MURDERER! 
THE MURDERER! 


COME BACK! 
COME BACK! 


Duckine THE SHOTS Wrrtn INFINITE 
FROM THE SOLDIERS, DAVID NOw IT 15 EARNEST. PRECAUTION, ALAN AND 
RUNS INTO THE ARMS OF ALAN... DOASIDOFOR DAVID BACKTRACKED 
YOUR LIFE! ACROSS THE MOUNTAIN TO 
THE PLACE WHERE THEY 
HAD MET... THERE, THEY 
RESTED. 


YOU AND | MUST PART, YE KNOW VERY WELL }{ ! WILL TELL YOU, MR. BALFOUR OF 
ALAN. I LIKED YOU VERY THAT MAN LYING IN SHAWS, IF | WERE GOING TO KILL 


WELL BUT YOUR WAYS iisstoopon rae. || ACENTIEMAN IT WOULD NOT #E 


AREN'T MINE! ROAD Is YOUR l BRING TROUBLE 
ENEMY, RED FOX ON MY CLAN; AND 
I WILL HARDLY PART = | WOULD NOT GO 
WITH YE, DAVID, ON ; WANTING SWORD 
WITHOUT SOME § \ foe é A AND GUN, AND 


KIND OF REASON oy >: WITH A FISHING 
v a ROD ON MY BACK! 


WE'LL STRIKE FOR AUCHARN, THE HOUSE OF 
MY KINSMAN, WHERE | MUST GET MY CLOTHES 
AND MY ARMS. THEN, DAVID, WE'LL CRY 
“FORTH, FORTUNE!” AND TAKE A CAST 
AMONG THE HEATHER 


4LL THAT DAY, THEY AVOIDED THE SOLDIERS 
AND BY NIGHT, AUCHARN WAS IN SIGHT 


JAMES MUST HAVE LOST HIS s. ; 
IF THIS WAS THE SOLDIERS INSTEAD 


OF YOU AND ME, HE WOULD BE 
IN A BONNY MESs! 


SILAN WHISTLED THREE TI/ 
AND DAVID WENT DOWN TO MEET 
JAMES OF THE GLENS 


THIS HAS BEEN A DREADFUL 
ACCIDENT. IT'LL BRING TROUBLE 
ON THE COUNTRY. 


HOOTS, COLIN ROY IS DEAD, 


AND BE THANKFUL FOR THAT! 


AYE, AND | WISH HE WAS ALIVE AGAIN. 
IT IS ALL VERY WELL TO BLOW AND 
BOAST BEFOREHAND BUT WHO Is TO 
BEAR THE BLAME OF IT? IT IS APPIN 
THAT MUST PAY, AND | AM A MAN 
WITH A FAMILY! 


1M THINKING THESE LL BE YOUR OWN 
FRENCH CLOTHES. THEY'LL SEARCH WITH 
CANDLES AND WE MUST HAVE ALL THINGS 
STRAIGHT. WE ARE DIGGING GUNS INTO 
THE MOSS, YE SEE! 


BURY MY FRENCH 
CLOTHES; 
TRUTH, NO! 


THIS IS NO FIT PLACE 
FOR YOU AND ME. 
THIS IS A PLACE THEY'RE ff 
BOUND TO WATCH 


I'LL HAVE TO OFFER A REWARD FOR YE. IT'S 
A SORE THING TO DO, BUT IF | GET THE BLAME 
OF THIS, UNDERSTAND, I'LL HAVE TO 
FEND FOR MYSELF. 


TOMORROW, THERE'LL 
BEA FINE TO DOIN 
APPIN, A FINE RIDING OF 
% DRAGOONS 
AND 
RUNNING OF 
REDCOATS. IT 
BEHOOVES 
YOU AND 
ME TO BE 
GONE. 


THE DAY HAS CAUGHT US WHERE 
WE SHOULD NEVER HAVE BEEN. 
WE LIE HERE IN SOME DANGER. 

GO TO YOUR SLEEP, LAD, AND 
VLL WATCH 
—F 


; J FTER THE SOLDIER HAD St ARCHED “AAT SUNDOWN, THE FUGITIVES REACH 
THE NEIGHBORHOOD, ALAN DECIDES STREAM AND REFRESH THEMSELVES 
ON A DESPERATE COURSE IN THE COOL WATER.. 


COME ALONG 

DAVID... AS WELL 

ONE DEATH AS 
ANOTHER. 


gq WEEK PASSES, BUT DAVID AND ALAN STIL! XJAWN FOUND THEM ON 
FLEE BEFORE THE SEARCHING SOLDIERS... THE MOUNTAIN TOP... 


DO YE SEE YON MOUNTAIN? IF WE 
CAN WIN TO IT BEFORE MORN, WE 


PAO DO NEN | KNOW THAT, BUT IF 


WE ARE DRIVEN BACK 
ON APPIN, WE ARE TWO 
DEAD MEN! $O NOw, 
DAVID MAN, BE BRISK! 


BUT, ALAN, THAT 
WILL TAKE US ACROSS 
THE VERY COMING OF 
THE SOLDIERS! 


MY NAME IS 


4"iNALLY REACHING THI 


HOME TOW 


Ol 


UNCLE, 
IN HIDING 


CAN YOU DIRECT ME, SIR, 7 
TO THE HOUSE OF MR. 
RANKEILLOR? 


WHY, THAT IS HIS 
HOUSE | JUST 
CAME OUT OF, 

AND FOR A RATHER 

SINGULAR CHANCE, 

1AM THAT 
VERY MAN! 


| HAVE COME FROM A GREAT MANY 


DAVID BALFOU 


ty 


DAVID BALFOUR? 

AND WHERE HAVE 

YOU COME FROM, 
MR. BALFOUR? 


NO, SIR, BUT THEY 


PLACES AND I THINK IT WOULD BE 
WELL TO TELL YOU IN A MORE 
PRIVATE MANNER. 


YES, THAT WILL BE 
BEST, NO DOUBT. 


HAVE YOU 
ANY PAPERS 
PROVING 


YOUR IDENTITY? 


ARE IN THE 
HANDS OF AMR. 
CAMPBELL, THE 
MINISTER, AND 
CAN BE READILY 
PRODUCED. FOR 
THAT MATTER, | DO 
NOT THINK MY 
UNCLE EBENEZER 


BE 


eee eS 
TO HIM THE ie x 
KIDNAPPING? % 


THE GREAT AFFAIR 


TORRANCE, | MUST HAVE 
SURELY, AND IF THIS WRITTEN OUT FAIR 
POSSIBLE, OUT OF TONIGHT, AND WHEN IT IS 
COURT. IF ANY OF DONE, BE READY TO COME 
| Z YOUR DOINGS WITH ALONG WITH THE 
YOUR FRIEND WERE GENTLEMAN AND ME 


TO COME OUT, WE WS ¢ m l 


THE ESTATE IS YOURS BEYOND 

A DOUBT, BUT YOUR UNCLE 
IS A MAN TO FIGHT. IT’S WENA BURNED: Soe the 
LIKELY HE'D CALL YOUR OUR FINGERS > i 
IDENTITY IN QUESTION \ 


MIGHT FIND THAT 


WHY. SIR, 1 
MR. THOMSON, | HAVE WOULD SAY IT 


FORGOTTEN MY GLASSES MATTERS THE 
AND OUR FRIEND, DAVID, LESS AS WE 
WILL TELL YOU I'M LITTLE ARE MET HERE 
BETTER THAN BLIND AND FORA 
YOU MUST NOT BE PARTICULAR 
SURPRISED IF | PASS YOU END: AND BY 


WHAT | SEE 
1 
BY TOMORROW! NOT VERY 


LIKELY TO 
HAVE MUCH 
ELSEIN 
COMMON. 


qr THE SHAWS, ALAN PUTS 


WHAT'S THIS? THIS 
IS NO TIME OF NIGHT 


1S THAT, YOURSEL 
MR. BALFOUR? 


THEIR PLAN IN MOTION 


HAVE A CARE 
WITH THAT 
BLUNDERBUSS! 


FOR DECENT FOLK 
AND | HAVE NO 
OPEN UP! DEALINGS WITH 
OPEN UP! NIGHTHAWKS. WHAT 
BRINGS YE HERE? 
THAVEA 
BLUNDERBUSS"! 


VM THINKING THAT IT’S 
HERE UPON THIS DOORSTEP 
WE MUST CONFER ON 


YE WILL HAVE HEARD 
OF THE ISLE OF MULL 


WHAT BRINGS ME HERE IS 
MORE OF YOUR AFFAIR THAN 
MINE. IT'S DAVID! 
DAVID? IM 
THINKING I'LL 


THIS BUSINESS. HERE OR 
NOWHERE, FOR TM AS STIFF 
-NECKED AS YOURSEL AND 

A GENTLEMAN OF A 
BETTER FAMILY. 


IT SEEMS THERE WAS 
A SHIP LOST IN THOSE 
PARTS, AND THE NEXT 

DAY, A GENTLEMAN 
OF MY FAMILY CAME 

UPON A LAD THAT 
WAS HALF-DROWNED. 
HE BROUGHT HIM TO 
AND CLAPPED HIM IN 
AN OLD CASTLE, WHERE 
HE HAS BEEN A GREAT 

EXPENSE 


Fan TELLS THE UNCLE THAT UNLESS HE AGREES 
‘TO RANSOM DAVID, HE MAY NEVER SEI 
HIS NEPHEW AGAIN... 


I'M NO VERY 1 SEE WHAT YE WOULD 
CARING. HE WAS NOT @f be at. PRETENDING YOU 


A GOOD LAD AND 
I'VE NOCALLTO DONT CARE... TO MAKE 


INTERFERE THE RANSOM SMALLER! 


THEN IT'LL HAVE TO BE 
DAVID THAT TELLS IT! 


HOOT, SIR, BLOOD’S THICKER THAN 
ATER: YE CAN NOT DESERT YOUR OWN 
BROTHER'S SON. AND IF IT CAME 
TO BE KNOWN...? 


| DON'T SEE HOW IT 
WOULD COME TO BE 
KNOWN. NOT BY ME 
ANYWAY, NOR BY YOU 
OR YOUR FRIENDS, sO 
THAT'S IDLE TALK. 
MY BUCKIE! 


MY FRIENDS WOULD KEEP YOUR 
NEPHEW AS LONG AS THERE WAS ANY 
MONEY TO BE MADE OF IT, BUT IF 
THERE WAS NONE, THEY WOULD LET 
HIM GO WHERE HE PLEASED 


AYE! I'LL NOT BE 
DESIRING THAT, 
EITHER! 


MA MAN O' AND NOW, ABOUT THE 
RINCIPLE AND PRICE. IT 1S NO USE FOR 
IF | HAVE TO ME TO SET A NAME ON 
Y FOR IT. VLL IT. | WOULD HAVE TO 
HAVE TO PAY KNOW, FOR INSTANCE 
FORIT! WHAT YE GAVE 
HOSEASON? 


BLACK LIE! HE WAS 
NEVER KIDNAPPED! 
HE LIED IN HIS (4 
THROAT WHO TOLD 
YE THAT! 
KIDNAPPED? HE 
NEVER WAS! 


ITSALIE, ITSA 


WHAT DO YOU 
MEAN? DID 
HOSEASON TELL YE? 


WHY, YE OLD RUNT, HOW 
ELSE WOULD | KNOW? 
HOESEASON AND ME 
ARE PARTNERS. 5O YE 

CAN SEE FOR YOURSEL 

WHAT GOOD YE CAN DO 

FOR LYING! AND THE 
POINT IN HAND IS 
THIS... WHAT DID 

YE PAY HIM? 


THANK YOU, MR. 
THOMSON, THAT WILL 
DO EXCEEDINGLY WELL. 
GOOD EVENING, MR 

BALFOUR! 


HAS HE 
TOLD YE 
HIMSELF? 


cOooD 
EVENING 

UNCLE 
EBENEZER 


>= 


ITS ANICE 


EVENING 


MR. BALFOUR! 


THE SOLEMN TRUTH IS 
THIS; |GAVE HIM TWENTY 
POUNDS. BUT I'LL BE 
PERFECTLY FRANK WITH 
YE, HE WAS TO HAVE THE 
SELLING OF THE LAD IN 
CAROLINY WHICH WOULD 
BE AS MUCH MORE, BUT 
NOT FROM MY POCKET, 


COME, COME, MR. EBENEZER. YO 
MUST NOT BE DOWNHEARTED. | 
PROMISE YOU WE SHALL MAKE 

EASY TERMS 


N THE MEANTIME, GIVE US THE CELLAR KEY AND MR. DAVID, | WISH YOU ALL JOY 
TORRANCE SHALL DRAW US A BOTTLE OF WINE IN YOUR GOOD FORTUNE, WHICH 
IN HONOR OF THE EVENT | BELIEVE TO BE DESERVED. 


rhe a” = — 
Ld vy THIS IS TO MY BANKERS 

PLACING A CREDIT TO YOUR 
NAME. | TRUST YOU WILL 
: BE CAREFUL OF YOUR MONEY. 

\ 
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WELL, DAVID 
3 ~— | MY FRIEND. 
to - 
GOODBYE y 
ALAN. 
. ’ H 
ji bf 


ee 

fter his father’s death, young David 

Balfour seeks out his uncle Ebenezer, 

but the old man is less than overjoyed 

to see his only nephew. Twice he tries 
to kill the boy, and when that doesn’t work, he 
has him kidnapped, and pressed into service on 
a merchant ship. There David forms an unlikely 
alliance with highlander Alan Breck. Loyal to the 
Stewarts, hunted by British soldiers, Alan risks 
his life to help David confront his uncle. Robert 
Louis Stevenson’s Kidnapped is a classic tale 
of highlands adventure! 
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or fifty years Classics Illustrated books 

have provided an introduction to the 

world’s greatest works of literature. Now, 

Acclaim Books presents these timeless 
tales, brilliantly recolored and reprinted as lively 
study guides. Featuring essays on the author, 
background, theme, characters and significance of 
the work, by accomplished scholars and teachers 
with special interest in their texts, these editions 
make perfect study guides. 
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